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wank {HE CARPENTER’S APPRENTICES. | set upon bein’ what he is, even when be 





CoNncLupED. 


When Mark went to live with Mr. 
Hammond he was fourteen years old.— 
Daring the first year he earned but little, 
pat on the second year he laid up seventy- 
fve dollars from the proceeds of his over- 
work: After this he fared better. His 
employer showed him no undue partiality, 
though the other apprentices thought he 
did. They were conversing upon the sub- 
ject in the shop one noon, when Mr. Ham- 
mond happened to come in just as a plain 
remark dropped from the lips of James 
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Prout. 

‘What's that, boys ?’ asked the carpen- 
ter, ‘Do you say that I am partial to 
Mark Roland ?’ 

The two apprentices were confused, and 
seemed loth to speak their opinions, but 
theiremployer pressed them, and finally 
James answered— 

‘You give him better work than you 
do us, sir.’ 

*What do you mean by that ?’ demand- 
ed Hammond. 

*Why—he works on better work, and 
when he gets overwork he can make more,’ 
replied James. 

‘Look ye, boys—I am glad I know 
how you feel, for I can now set you right. 
Answer me this: Have I devoted one 
moment more time or attention to Mark 
than I have to you? Now think careful- 
ly—look over the time you have been in 
the shop together, and then answer me.’ 

‘No, sir,’ said James, ‘ I don’t know as 
you have.’ | 

‘Don’t you know that I have not ?’ 





































*Yes, sir.’ 
‘Then listen further: I want two nice 
R’S four-pannel doors made for the new store. | 
NES. Iwill give you the dimensions, and you 
to the GROW may get out the stuff and make and finish 
Lx Keerum@ them, and when they are done you shall 
have your pay.’ 
a ees Bat, a James, ‘we can’t 
sandal make a door.’ 
mere el ‘Why not g 
linen thraal ‘We never learned.’ 
yale ‘Who taught Mark to make it ?” 
y to break ‘I don’t know, sir.’ 
chines ‘Yes you do know,’ said Mr. Ham- 
hand or MM mond, sternly. ‘ You know that he pick- 
From. ed up the information while you were off 
; enjoying yourselves. At first he offered 
made pani tohelp the journeyman during his spare 
& BASIE time, when they were driven, and they not . 

Y aly accepted his offer, but they did just|some over work, and made considerable 
Ooms what he wished them to do—they taught! money; but it all went for amusement, 
New tutte him all they could. One evening he came | and they were none the better for it. 
iladelphivl tome, after working hours, and wanted| Inthe meantime Mark worked on in 
tobuyacouple of pine boards. I asked|the path he had marked out. He saw the 
him what he wanted of them, and he told | goal ahead—an HONORED AND RESPECT- 
— mehe only wanted to try and see what he | ED MAN—and he moved steadily, indus- 

’ could make of them. I asked no more/|triously towards it. During the third 
“9 questions, but made him a present of the | year of his apprenticeship he earned over 
ontop Two days after J saw a door|ahundred dollars. During the fourth he 
, standing in the shop, and asked one of the earned a hundred and fifty, and he was 
os, will journeymen where it came from, and he|now eighteen years of age. He not only 
miss tld me it was one Mark Roland had | made the best use of the few months of 
Hr) made. It was as good and perfect a piece|each year allowed him for schooling, but 
i @® ofwork as was ever done in this shop, |he had gained a taste for knowledge, and 
io skis gow hung up in Mr. Snow’s par-|he applied most of his leisure time to its 

i i. Not a particle of instruction had he acquirement. 


Ger received from me in that department 
Wibettade. He had gained it all by his 
own exertions ; and if I now give him bet- 
tet work than I give you, it is simply be- 
(use he can do it, while you cannot.— 
Aad now, boys, I have one word more to 
uy: While you have behaved with deco- 
Tm, and kept free from absolute evil, I 
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you have been pleased to call your 
es; but I may tell you now that 
You will both see the time, if you live, 
When you will wish that you had followed 
example of the companion with whom 
JOhave found so much fault. The way 
Watill open for you, and I give you my 
Word that you may learn all you can, and 
that you shall profit by all you learn.’ 
@ two apprentices had something to 
upon when they were left alone, 
they did not profit by it. Like too 
Many others, they not only disliked work- 
pvhen they could avoid it, but they 
tds their spare time in seeking for those 
ds of enjoyment which give the most 
titement while they last, and last not 
When the excitement is passed. They did 
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lave not felt called upon to interfere with | 


And so the years rolled around, and 
when James Prout and Tom Wilson were 
one-and-twenty they had become good 
carpenters. They had ‘ learned the trade,’ 
and had learned but little else. They 
could handle all the tools, and fashion all 
the parts of an ordinary dwelling. They 
took a few weeks to themselves for recrea- 
tion and pleasure, and then came back, 
and Mr. Hammond hired them, paying 
them journeymen’s wages. They had no 
money saved up, nor did they even now 
seem to lay any plans in that direction. 

A few months after this Mark Roland 
was twenty-one. 

‘Well, Mark,’ said Jim Prout, ‘ what 
ye goin’ to do now? Let out to the old 
man, eh?” 

*Not exactly,’ replied Mark. ‘Mr. 
Hammond said, some time ago, that he 
should like a partner. His business has 
increased to such an extent that he wants 
part of the care and responsibility remoy- 
ed from his shoulders. I am going to 
make him an offer.’ 

«Not to be his partner?’ cried Tom 





Wilson, in surprise. 


‘Why not? re- 





turned our hero. 
have knowledge enough of the business ?” 


*O—'tisn’t that,’ said Tom. ‘We 
know,’ he added, rather reluctantly, ‘ that 
you are one of the best workmen in the 
country.’ 

‘And I understand the whole science 
of architecture, and can raise a comely and 
harmonious structure from my own plans 
and designs,’ interposed Mark. 

* Yes—I know it,’ admitted Tom. ‘But 
the old man wants fifteen hundred dol- 
lars for half of the shop and business.’ 

‘ Well—I can pay him eleven hundred 
down, and I think he will wait for the 
rest.’ 

* You ?—eleven hundred ?—eleven hun- 
dred dollars ?” 

‘Certainly,’ said our hero. ‘I have 
that sum saved up. Just remember that 
I averaged a dollar and a half a week for 
my over-work during the first year Mr. 
Hammond allowed me to do it.. The next 
year I made ahundred. And so I have 
worked along. And I have had my 
money where it has beén paying me some- 
thing, besides. So you see that I have 
not hoarded up my money for the mere 
sake of keeping it, but for the purpose of 
spending it to the best advantage when 
the need should come.’ 

The two journeymen went away to 
their work, and as they plied their planes 
they pondered upon what they had heard, 
but kept their thoughts to themselves. 

When Mark made his proposition to 
Mr. Hammond, it was accepted imme- 
dately. 

‘It is the very thing I have been anx- 
ious for,’ the builder said. ‘ If you could 
not have paid me a penny in cash, you 
should. still have been my partner. I 


*Do you not think I|tect, for your honor as a man, and for the 
influence your sterling character will ex- 


ert over those about you.’ 


establishment, 


required of them. 


Hammond for the hand of Caddy. 


their own chamber. 


him. 


cord,’ said Tom. 


good can be done. 


in denyin’ it. 





need you—TI need you for your talent as 
a mechanic, for your genius as an archi- 





* Now I am happy enough,’ the old man 
said, as he took his sweet child by the! boy, and like a great many older and 
hand, and gave her to the loving youth. | wiser people, he was utterly unconscious 
‘I was happy when I knew I could a |of he om and would have been as much 
trust my business to one so true andj|startled at this announcement, as you 
ees as yoxteutt < ha yr en | eae possibly be, if it were made of your- 
‘or the parent never lived who pla | self. 
fondly cherished child within the care and | 
keeping of one more honorable than he is |just as well as not, because I’m goin’ be- 
to whom I now give my darling Caddy.” | yond the mill with this load o’ hay.’ 
After Mark was married, Jim Prout and J 
Tom Wilson had a long reece ged ha de meditations, and looking out the 
ey had been talk-| window, he saw Uncle Josiah, who bore 
ing of Mark—how the business had thriv- | this cognomen throughout the neigh bor- 
ed a his tenses a = af | metre “eee ye the yc Ting in his old 
cumulating pruperty—and how a e | straw hat and farmer's blouse. 
people of the town respected and honored | moment the ‘ hired man’ came along with 


| was a boy, and how steadily and perse- 
| veringly he has followed up that one ob- 
|ject, you would not say it was luck.” ’ 
| ‘And you told ’em right,’ said Tom. 
| But the proudest, happiest hour of 
| Mark’s life, was when he brought his 
|mother to live with him in his own com- 
| fortable home, and knew that she realized 
| the full force of the character and position 
;to which he had attained. She bowed 
| her aged head upon his bosom, and mur- 
|mured in broken accents— 
| ‘Mark—my own dear boy—if you knew 
j how happy I am in your love and honor, 
jand how I bless God for the son He has 
given me, you would never regret the la- 
| bors of the past.’ 
‘ Regret them!’ returned the youth.— 
‘Why, mother, they have been joyous, 
| blissful labors, full of hope and promise. 
1 am just what the teachings of a good 
mother made me; and I feel that I am 
| worthy to be called your son. But still I 
}am no more than every son should be who 
has a fond and loving parent; and I am 
|no more than any son might be, if he 
| would but make a firm resolution in the 
| outset, and live up to it without hesita- 
| tion or wavering. Misfortunes may come ; 
but they cannot make a bad man of him 
| who is determined to be good; nor can 
| they take away that wealth of the soul 
| which gladdens the heart of a true parent.’ 
| peers SSE 
‘““SOMEBODY HAPPY.” 
| «Never go to bed at night without mak- 
ing sure you’ve done one good action, or 
made somebody happy.’ 
‘Humph,’ said Harvey Lane, as he 
{closed with this sentence, a very interest- 
|ing little book his aunt Harriet had sent 
him from the city, ‘I don’t believe there 
jare many folks make this their motto 
| through life: I’m sure J never did.’ 
| Then Harvey, whose life was just tak- 
,ing hold of its thirteenth year, rose, and 
| walked up and down the room, whistling, 
with his hands behind him: for he was 
|revolving the question in his mind, wheth- 
af he had ever made anybody happy in his 
ife. 

Alas! it was a very meagre array of 
| good deeds which his memory marshaled 
| before him ; he remembered saving 
| Mary Jones from falling into the river one 
| day by pulling her off a rotten plank on 
the old bridge; and then there was little 

Hope Mathews—all last winter he took 
| her to school on his sled, for she was such 
}a little Dobbin, she never could have 


| 





And so Mark became a partner in the| beaten her way through the rough winds, 
and within a year they 
were obliged to hire several new journey-| buried in the snow: 
men in order to perform the work that was | case, Harry’s conscience did not indulge 


and would have run quite a risk of being 
but in the latter 


him with any very flattering commenda- 


At the end of that year Mark asked Mr. | tions, for he had enjoyed the matter as 


}much as Hope did. 
The truth is, Harry Lane was a selfish 


‘Ican take the wheat along for you 


These words broke in suddenly on Har- 


At that 


two large bags of wheat ready for mill ; 


‘He raised our wages of his own ac-| und Uncle Josiah took one of these, and 


| the two men carried them to the load of 


‘ Certainly,’ returned Jim. ‘ And he is | hay that stood just outside the gate. 
liberal in all things where he thinks any | 


Now, Harvey, like all boys, had an 


I tell ye, Tom, he| especial penchant for mounting a load of 
started in the tight road—there’s no use| hay; accordingly, in less than two min- 
He conmenced right, and/| utes he was out of the gate, hat in hand, 
stuck to it. I heard some chaps down in| saying very importunately, * Uncle Josiah, 
the saloon, the other evenin’, talkin’ about | let me go down to the mill with you, 
what extraordinary luck he’d had. At/come, now, don’t say no.’ 

one time I might have joined them, but) 
he’s been such a friend to me since he| taking on a few pounds more,’ answered 
came into the business, that I could not| Uncle Josiah, who was one of the kindest- 
help standin’ up for him. And I told’em | hearted men _ in the world, as he glanced 
—says I, ‘‘ If you knew how Mark Roland | at his fat oxen. 

has worked—how firmly he had his heart 


‘Well, I guess they won't object to 


In a second more Harvey was duly 
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THE YOUTH’S COMPANION. 








———. 





mounted on the hay pile. 


Uncle Josiah | they weren’t half as good as huckleberries ; 


took up his long whip, and just then the|but she was very assiduous in helping 


face of a little girl put itself outside the 
front door. It was a pale, pretty face, 
with soft hazel eyes, and long braids of 
brown hair. 

*Oh, Harvey, where in the world are 
you going on that bay?’ asked an eager 


Harvey, and in a short time they gathered 
about a quart, and tying these in his 
handkerchief, the boy and his cousin start- 
ed home again. 

* Well, this has been a first-rate Satur- 
day,’ mused Harvey Lane, as he stood 


voice. 

* Down to the mill, Annie !’ 

* How I wish I could go, too!” 

‘Oh, Annie Clark, who ever heard of a 
girl riding on a hay load!’ 

Here Uncle Josiah subjoined, ’ Let her 
get on, if she’s amindto. You can move 
that bag of wheat, and make room for her. 
Run, Pussy, and get your bonnet.’ 

With a cry of delight, the child bound- 
ed away, but Harvey sat still with a low- 
ering brow, and his cogitations were some- 
thing after this question. 

* All the boys in the village will laugh 
at me, I know they will, for riding on a 
hay-load with a girl, I shall be ashamed | 


that night at the front door, watching the 
stars come into thesky. ‘ And I’ve made 
two persons happy, anyhow ; cousin An- 
nie and grandma Watson. Wasn't the 
old lady tickled when I gave her the juni- 
pers ! 

* Well, it seems so good, that in future 
I mean to try to make somebody happy 
every day of my life; and I'll ask God to 
show me how.’ 


wise !'—Home Mag. 





MOTHER’S DEPARTMENT, 


— 





to show my face at school on Monday| FOR WHAT IS WOMAN RESPONSIBLE. belonged to the New Yerk and Hamburg|the water from the deck. in twos and 


morning, and I know I shan’t hear nd “Asa mother is she responsible, to a 


last of it for a year tocome. I just won’t | Very great extent, for the order, neatness, | 


make myself a laughing stock for Annie) and general propriety of behavior of her 
Clark, and if I don’t go, she can t, be-| children ; for their moral and religious 
cause she won't know the way back. | principles, their general habits, and, in a 


But just at that moment, the book he great degree, for their tempers and dispo- 
had been reading, recurred to Harvey’s| sitions. 


mind, and also the sentence with which | 
it concluded ; and then something r08e, | provement of the child does not usually 
and whispered in his heart. |arrest the father’s attention until after the 

‘ Poor little cousin Annie: how much) period properly belonging to infancy shall 
she is to be pitied, after all: now her) have passed. Engaged in the active busi- 


‘The government and intellectual im- 


mother’s dead, and she’s shut up there in| ness of life, he has not leisure, nor does it | 


the great city nine months in a year, and| appear to him essential that his time 
only has a sight of the country when she | should be devoted to the mental culture 
comes up to visit Aunt —_ P a ll = \of bis children. Their early instruction 
perfectly beside herself with delight, at} i, consequently left almost exclusively 
riding down to the old mill, and no mat- ;and entirely to the mother’s watchfulness, 
ter what the boys say, I guess, Harvey| care and attention, be reserving to him- 
Lane, you’re too much of a man to be | self the guardianship of their riper years. 
afraid of them, or their laughing, when| But before the children shall receive his 
you know you've been doing a good | immediate attention, their habits, dispo- 
action.’ : | sition, modes of thinking and acting, may 

Just then Annie rushed out the gate, | be effectually formed, and these may for- 
bonnet in hand, crying, I’m ready, Har- | ever counteract all his judicious efforts for 
vey, I’mready.’ : their correct education. 

‘Well, how are you going ,t0 get on) «+ Who does not see, then, how all-im- 
here; you can’t climb, Annie,’ asked | portant it is that those who will so early 
Harvey, as he removed the wheat bag. _ |and so powerfully influence the minds of 

Uncle Josiah, however, settled this the young, and consequently affect so ma- 
question, as he took Annie in his long terially their after conduct and destiny, 
arms, and tossed her up, and with a@/ should be richly endowed with those gifts 
shriek, half of fear, halfof delight, she and excellencies so indispensably neces- 
— on sa bog day in the Indian | sary to the responsible position they oc- 

was a soft, cupy. 
Summer: and as you grow older, dear The mother should remember that 
a ae you pen learn \ love those the education of the child commences al- 
ays more than any the year brings us.— | most with its first breath. The mother’s 
There were no clouds on the deep, serene | look, the father’s tone of voice, either in 





sky; and the maples still had tufts of| approbation or reproof, a word, a gesture, | 


crimson leaves clinging to their branches. | a}) those apparent trifles, go to make up 
The barberries grew thick along the road-| the education of the child. As the moth- 
side, and looked like red beads strung} er sows the seed of virtue, gentleness, and 
among the green leaves; and every little! knowledge, so shall the harvest be. Let 
while the children could hear the prattle| her not only educate or cultivate the 
of a book, or the dropping of nuts in the! mind, strengthen the physical system by 
woods. Harvey was very happy—oh how | wholesome air and exercise, but also let 
much happier than if he had ridden alone| her see to it that the affections and the 
with the little disappointed face of his! heart be not. neglected. Let her-remem- 
cousin Annie haunting him all the way. | ber that she is exercising an influence 
She was almost beside herself; clapping| which can never die. The destiny of the 
her hands at the sight of every new ob-| child is, to a great extent, in her kee 
ject, and calling to the blue birds and| she cannot overlook this part of her 
robins as they swam through the air ; and | and her vast responsibility. 

it certainly seemed to Harvey that the| «There is 


eS another consideration of 
country never seemed so pleasant as it did | pressing importance demanding our atten- 
on that day. 


tion, which is connected with the mother’s 

At last they reached the mill ; and here high and holy mission, and that is the 
was a new wonder for Annie. They consideration of the public good. Public 
alighted, and Harvey took his cousin happiness is but the aggregate of the indi- 
through the eld mill with its bags and) vidual or domestic happiness: well regu- 
barrels of newly ground flour, its won- lated families make a well regulated com- 
derful machinery, and the old miller, ‘as| munity ; from these seats of affection and 
white,’ Annie whispered to Harvey, ‘as | discipline, 
though it had snowed all over him.’ 

Tken they went to the stream, and saw | affection as well as interest 
the waters dashing and foaming over the! that social order which ten 
great wheel: and here Annie did not) ly to the general welfare. 
speak one word, she stood very still, lost|  « The children now reposing upon the 
in wonder. 

At last they started for home, and, 
though it was two miles from the mill, 
Annie didn’t mind it at all, but darted 
from one object to another, like a bird in 
the spring ; and her laugh—oh, if you had 
heard it, you would have thought it was 
sweeter music than the birds made. 

* Oh, just see here, Harvey, I’ve found 
ever so many huckleberries!’ suddenly 
cried out the child, as she sprang out from 
the edge of the woods along which the 


» is imparted 


future arbiters of the State. They are to 


rulers. To their keeping is to be commit- 
ted all the immunities that we possess.— 
In every point of view, then, how impor- 
tant is this sphere of woman’s duty—how 
vast her responsibility in relation to her 
position in society, her influence upon the 
destiny of mankind.” 


my famishing children. Though it was @ 
Sabbath morning, I felt that it would be 
wght to goto a baker who lived in the 
neighborhood, tell him our circumstances, 
and buy bread with the money Providence 
had thus cast in my way. The baker not 
only did this, but the Lord opened his 
heart to add a bountiful supply ; and from 
|that hour to the present, which is nearly 
fifty years, I have never doubted that God 
would take care of his children.” 





THE FAMILY. 


THE BURNING STEAMSHIP. 
Doubtless many of the readers of the 





‘ Little children, go thou, and do like-| Companion have heard or read of the late | ed, after much suffering. 


fearful disaster, where the steamship 

| Austria was destroyed by fire while on 
|the ocean, and out of 538 souls, only 
| seventy escaped death. The Austria 
line of steam packets. It was about two 
| o’clock in the afternoon, on the 13th of 
August, while the ship was on her way to 
New York, that a fire broke out in the 
forward steerage. The cry, ‘* The ship is 
on fire? the ship is on fire !’’ caused such 
terror among the passengers and crew, 
that all order was at an end, and one of 
j}the most fearful scenes ensued that we 
|ever remember to have heard or read of. 
A lad named Charles F. V. Rosen was 
among those of the passengers who were 
saved. In company with his father he 
left Hamburg, and both were sitting near 
the engine when the fire first burst up 
through the ventilators of the ship.— 
Instantly as the passengers saw the flames 
they all begun to cry “fire,” and ran 
about the deck in the greatest confusion. 
Many of them seemed to have lost all 
presence of mind and control over them- 
selves. 

Husbands were seeking their wives— 
wives in search of their husbands—rela- 
tives looking after relatives—mothers la- 
menting the loss of their children—some 
wholly paralyzed by fear, others madly 
crying to be saved—but a few perfectly 
calm and collected. The flames pressed 
so closely upon them, that many jumped 
into the sea; relatives, clasped in each 
other’s arms, leaped over, and met a 
watery grave. Two girls, supposed to be 
sisters, jumped overboard and sunk kiss- 
ing each other. A missionary and his 
wife leaped into the sea together, and the 
stewardess and assistant steward, arm in 
arm, followed. One Hungarian gentle- 
man, with seven fine children, four of them 
girls, made his wife jump in, then blessed 
his six eldest children, made them jump 


|in one after the other, and followed them 
| with an infant in his arms. 


| Young Rosen and his father ran forward 
|to escape the fire. It was then pouring 
furiously from the skylights. Soon the 





ping; |cry ran from one end of the ship to the| 
duty, ether, ** To the boats !”’ ** To the boats !” 


jand the frantic crowd rushed into them 
until they were crowded to overflowing. 
The mate then ordered those who were in 
| the boat in which the boy and his father 
| were sitting, to get out so thatit could be 
|lowered into the water. We will now 
| quote the boy’s own words: 

| But as fast as one set got out others 


and the wholesome principles | rushed into their places, and we also went | a 
which bind men together in the bonds of| back to our first seat. The first mate| ®t: 


|then took a sailor’s knife and cut the 


ds so essential-| tackle, and the boat fell into the water | more easily imagined than described, when 


and sunk, and all the people were washed 
| out. 


lap of maternal tenderness are to be the| bottom of the boat, but I found my way| 


jout and clambered into it. There were 


form our magistrates, legislators and| five or six oars lashed together, and they and could be heard and seen no more! 
My father came up within 


| floated out. 
reach of these, and seized hold of them. 


When it came up, I was under the | 





ain arg 
asleep at her feet? These were the y 
Harveys—Martha Ann and David. The | 
joyful news reached their parents in the 
course of the day, and the children came 
home on the same evening, amidst the 
greatest rejoicings of their friends and 
neighbors. 


an occasional request by the first mate 
that the passengers would sit still, so as 
not to capsize the boat. My father by 
this time had drifted so near the boat that 
he caught hold of the stern. I was at the 
bow and could not reach him. Mr. John 
F. Cox said, Charley, your father has 
hold of the stern of the boat, and can get 
in.” I said, “O! I amso glad that he 
is safe.” But he was so exhausted that 
he held on only about five minutes, and 
then sunk. Just before he let go, he said 
to Mr. Cox, “If my boy is safe, I am sat- 
isfied.” 

Thus the boy was made an orphan.— 
The boat was at length taken up by a 


French ship, and the passengers in it sav- 





For the Youth’s Companion. 
ASSOCIATION. 

Those who know the power of associa. 
tion, and the veneration and affection we 
often feel for inanimate objects,—the | 
strong interest with which they may he 
invested,—will not wonder at what | 
write. 

T have a little chair which belonged 
a dear elder friend in her childhood, and 
that fact is sufficient to explain why] 
prize it. 

I’ve often heard my grandmother tg} 
how my friend, who was her favorite, looked 
when three years old, dressed in her little 





| 


| Another of the passengers who escaped 
| death, says that while he was drifting in 
| the water away from the burning ship, he 
| saw ladies and gentlemen jumping into 
| threes, some of the ladies being in flames. 
It was a most fearful and heart-rending oa Ue tie ’ , 
| spectacle. blue slip with its simple ball trimming, 
| Such isa description of one of the dan- | °P&? front and displaying the pretty 
|gers of the sea. Death in such a way |*kirt of white dimity, as was the fashion 
| seems fearful indeed, but if prepared for a| 12 those days, and she would bound mand 
| better life, those who thus perished ex- | seat herealf in the tiny chair, * just likes 
| perienced but a short-lived agony from | little fairy,’ my grandmother would com 
the suffocating waters or burning flames. | © ude. 
It does not matter so much how the body Many other tales have I heard of this 
dies, if the soul is prepared to be happy | cherished friend’s childhood, and all con- 
rs eee Dawe te wiek |nect themselves with this chair, a quaint 
memento of the past. ‘They tell me she 
was a very lovely little creature—her 
complexion exquisitely fair, with beaming 
blue eyes, and a nobly formed head, and 
forehead shaded by long luxuriant locks 
of pale brown hair. 


1 love to think of the childhood of this 
balloon ascensions made by men and even | peloyed friend, and often when I look at 
women, we have never, until lately, heard | 


. : p \the little old chair, I see in imagination 
of little children performing such danger- | that child’s head, in impressive beauty, 
ous feats. 


Two children out west haves] rising against its back. So you see the 
very unwillingly, however, within a week | air calls up pleasant images and 


or 80, made an ascent to the clouds under | thoughts, because it was connected or as 
the following circumstances :— sociated with this little girl, and nowif 
A gentleman, of the name of Samuel | 


|you should hear me say there are very 
Wilson, after having made a very success- pleasant associations connected with that 


ful voyage in his balloon from Centralia, | .y air, you would understand what I mean 
landed on the farm of a Mr. Harvey, about | by ‘ Associations.’ Eruzn 
17 miles from the above place. The| 
grapling iron caught in a small tree, and 
soon Mr. Harvey and his family collected | 
around the balloon, which they regarded 
with great astonishment. In a little while 
some of them expressed a desire to have| 
aride in the air-ship. Mr. Wilson felt| whore her friend was seated, watching a 
pretty good-natured, and did not object. | company of young misses at play upon 
So Mr. Harvey placed his three youngest| the lawn in front of the cottage. 
children—two girls and a little boy—in| ‘ That little fairy with her head uncoy- 
|ered, and her golden curls falling overher 
the car. The balloon was attached to a} snowy neck;” and the lady pointed tos 
long rope and the anchor, and was allowed | really beautiful creature, who stood, hat 
| to ascend the length of the rope, and then jin hand, with glowing cheeks and noble 
pulleddown. After the children had ascend-| brow, beneath the shade of a tree, as if 
ed once or twice to their great delight, Mr. to recover her breath after her spirited 
| H. took out the eldest girl. This loss of|*"”- 
weight in the car gave the balloon so much 
| power that it jerked away in an instant from 
| the persons who held it, and the fence [to 
| which it was anchored, and in a short time 
| was out ofsight, carrying with ita little girl 
| and boy, and leaving the father and those 
| who stood by, completely overcome with 


|fear and amazement at the fearful acci- 
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SCRAPS FOR YOUTH. 


For the Companion. 
THE YOUNG BALLOONERS. 
Although every day, almost, we read of 





(MODESTY. 

‘Who is that beautiful girl?” asked 
Mrs. Gove of the lady whom she was vis- 
iting. 

‘Which do you refer to?” inquired 

rs. Wyman, approaching the window 








‘O, that is Rose Carlton, the lawyer's 
daughter.’ 

‘Well, she is a rose, truly. I think 
I never saw a more beautiful count 
nance.” 

‘Yes, she is very good-looking, but J 
fear she knows it quite too well for her 
own good,” was Mrs. Wyman’s rather 
significant reply. 

‘ Why, isn’t she as pretty as she looks?’ 
asked the lady in some surprise. 

* Susan likes her very well, and they ate 
very good friends; but she is not a favor 
ite among the girls generally,’ replied 
Mrs. Wyman. 

* What is the trouble with her?’ 
Gove began to feel more than commom ii” 
terest in the girl. 

* Well, I hardly know—some think 
is too forward. Perhaps they do aot 


The emotions of the parents may be 


| they heard the cries of the children from 
the balloon to be let down, until they had 
disappeared apparently among the stars, 





Messengers, of course, were dispatched 
in all directions to find the balloon if it 























un: fh 


He saw me in the boat, and called out to! * ht : 
me, “*, my boy, we are all lost!” In| should alight; but without success. 


a short time ore end of our oar drifted| 1 next morning, however, a person 
near the boat, and 1 caught hold of it to|of the name of Atchison, about 17 miles 
haul him in. I also asked a passenger | from Mr. Harvey’s, had got up very early 
near to assist me to save my father. Welin the morning to see the comet; but 


|judge her rightly, for Rose is really# 
kind-hearted, and quite a sweet-temperel 
girl. And yet, there is something about 
|her that makes one like her less upon ae 
|quaintance than at first sight. She 
ways interests strangers, just as she has 


road lay. 

*No you havn’t Annie: all the huckle- 
berries were gone two months ago.’ 

* But you just come and see for your- 
self, Harvey.’ 

And Harvey went. 
juniper berries, Annie. 
them ?” 

‘No; are they good to eat?’ 
‘look of disappointment. 

“Yes, but they’re better for medicines. 
I remember now, I heard grandma Wat- 
son say she wanted to get some very much 
for her dropsy. We'll pick some of these 
for her, Annie.’ 

Harvey took out his handkerchief. An- 
nie tried a few of the berries, ‘but insisted 


*Oh no, those are 
Don’t you know 


With a 





“THE LORD WILL PROVIDE.” 
A poor but pious widow in Boston, in 
er eighty-seventh year, said to a friend : 
“* When I was left a widow with three 
little children, I was brought into such 
extremity that they were crying for bread, 
and I had nothing for them to eat. 
arose on a Sabbath morning, I knew not 
what to do but to ask my heavenly Fath- 
er to feed my little ones, and commit my- 
self and them to his care. 
“I then went out to the well to get a 
pail of water, and saw on the ground a 
six cent piece, which I took up; and 


learning that it did not belong to ‘any of 


those who lived in the same house with 
me, I thought I might take it and feed 


As I| 


pulled together, but there were so many 
clinging to the oars, we could not move 
them. The gentleman said, “It is no use 
we cannot move them.” My father then 
drifted along near us, still clinging to the 
oars. In this way he held on for nearly 
four hours. I could not bear to look at 
him, and we drifted in silence. There 
was nothing in the boat to throw to him. 
During this time the boat rolled over sev- 
eral times, and many persons were drowned 
each time. I was so exhausted I could 
not get into the boat. I asked one of the 
passengers to assist me, and he kindly 
drew me in, 


could only see the flames rising above the 





We drifted between two and 
three miles astern of the steamer, and 


deck. There was no conversation, except 


interested you.’ 

‘Is she self-willed?” and the lady 
closely scanned the features and ge 
bearing of the girl, but she failed # 
discover any sign of such a trait of chat 
acter. 

‘Not exactly that,’ replied Mrs. Wy’ 
man, ‘ although she likes to have her owt 
way pretty well; but she is bold. Per 

aps we might call it a want of mod 
esty.’ 

‘Well, it’s a pity there should be #0 
serious a blemish in one so fair,’ rep! 
the kind-hearted woman, as a shade ; 
over her benevolent face. 

‘It is, indeed ; and I hope she will te" 
form as she grows older. She has an e%*” 
cellent mother.’ , 

Mrs. Wyman resumed be» s+ at the’ 





judge of his surprise when, in place of the 
“ blazing star” he saw a big round ball, 
almost as large as his own house, hanging 
to a tree over his head! The good man 
rubbed his eyes, and started back into the 
door, but finally, after calling up some of 
his family, proceeded to examine the 
wonderful apparition, when he heard a 
little feeble voice say, “ Pull us down! 
Pull us down!” He soon ascertained 
what the character of his’ strange visitant 
was, and succeeded in pulling it down to 
the earth, when lo and behold, there was 
a little girl, only eight years old, in the 
car, with a little boy, but three, sound 
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‘¢ window, and there was silence for| charmed with it. 
moments, each lady being busy with 
wn thoughts. . 

Bet who is Rose Carlton?’ I think I 

»¥ou ask. I will tell. 


Now, by way of con- 
trast, let me draw a picture of an oppo- 
site character. 

A few years since, there was a farmer | 
yo who was well to do in the world. He| 
Oar beautiful little Rose whom I have | had a son who ought to have been as light | 
troduced to the reader, under rather un-|to his eyes, and music to his ears. In- | 
able circumstances, is, as Mrs. Wy-|stead of being so, however, the wicked 
, has already informed us, the daugh- | boy pierced his father’s heart through with 
of Mr. Carlton, the talented lawyer of|many sorrows. He first rushed into ex- 
ye village. Her parents came to the| pensive vices, and thereby wasted his 
ace when the little girl was just gather- |father’s substance. Next, he became dis- 
ie the roses of her third summer, and/| honest, and it took all the parent’s prop- 
saght the mansion which crowns the hill \erty to save. the boy from prison. Thus 


ling 


Mon 


 ittle Rose and Susan Wyman were 
of an age, and as their parents were 
neighbors, the two children soon be- 


from affluence to poverty. 
The sorrows of the poor old man now 
began to multiply. His wife died. He 


*Pu 


away.’ 
eyes her mother watched over her darling 
child. One day the little one said to her, 
‘ Mother, when I am dead, and am put in 
my little coffin, do not put any roses round 
my head, as some persons do.’ 

* Why not, my darling child?’ asked 
the weeping mother. 

* Because,’ said the child, ‘ they crown- 
ed my Savior’s head with thorns.’ 

When this story was told to the poet 


lines : 
the folly of the son reduced the father! «+ amma,’a little maiden said, 
Almost with her expiring sigh, 
When in my coffin dress I lie.’ 
* Why not, my dear?’ the mother cried ; 


to goto that ‘happy land, far, far 
With a sad heart and weeping 


tgomery, he wrote the following 


t no sweet roses round my head, 


| Visit her, they have such nice times. Lucy, 


8s. D. & H. W. SMITH, 





warm friends. Rose was much at 
. e,and Susan frequently spent 
yafternoon at the beautiful home of her 
rend. As they grew older, they loved | 


5 ramble, hand in hand, through the | almshouse. He was told of his father's | 

tures, and down by the dancing state. The unhappy old man sent a mes- 
ets, picking up berries, and gath-| sage, begging him to come and see him 
‘sg flowers, and joining their heppy | once more. 


vsices with the songs of the birds. 
Peopl 


imate, When they were so unlike in their| of the grave with sorrow. 


senositions, for Susan was the very op-| 


site of Rose, but still there were no | ungrateful conduct of this wretched sen? | village on Cape Cod. Her parents reside 
wo girls in the village so much together, | Does not your heart tnrn from him with | in a beautiful house, situated so near the 
loathing? And do you not return to the | gea-shore that you can see the ocean from 
image of young Messer begging to die for 
his father, with increased admiration, af- | 
sw her mates did not like her. They /|ter gazing at this sad, sad picture of filial | 8" : . . 
wuld scarcely tell why, but there was|cruelty? If I donot misjudge your heart, | Places for birds to build their nests, and 
omething about her appearance that made | you do. 
hem feel uncomfortable when in her com- | ings prove that your heart is not yet hard- | Lucy’s. It is her delight to see them 

ened against your parents. 
er will be. 


nd apparently such good friends. « 
And yet, as Mrs. Wyman has said, | 


Rose was not a general favorite. Some-, 


the truth is, Rose was a boldgirl. She 

s beautiful and talented, and this she 
sew full well; and she usnally contrived 
»make those with whom she associated, 
their inferiority. She was constantly 
trading her opinion unasked, and seem- 
ito think no one could do a thing quite 
well as she could do itherself. Indeed, 
hen in the company of older persons, her 
was much the same; and she has 


| 
| 





tters. 
Beautiful as Rose was—and there were 


ndered her really displeasing. The peo- | 
nle of the village liked Susan far better | 
han they did her friend, notwithstanding | 
he lacked much of her symmetry of fea- | 
wes, and that mingling of the rose and | 
ily inher complexion, which made the! 
nther so beautiful. This fact Rose could | 
pot help observing, and it often vexed her 
ily. Why Susan should be such a fa- 
orite, when she was always so silent and 
tiring, and so much less attractive in 
person than herself, she was puzzled to 
ell. Alas! with all her beauty and re- 
fnement, with all her natural talents and 
uperior accomplishments, Rose Carlton 
eked the pearl of mMopesry. Other 
gemsshe had, and they shone with pecu- | 
iar lustre, but without this, her adorning | 

sadly defective. God had given her 

superior mind, and great personal | 
charms. He had also granted her supe- 
tior privileges for the culture of her mind | 
amdheart. But all these could not sup- 
plythe lack of that one gem—modesty.— 
N. E. Farmer. 


| 


TWO PICTURES—WHICH DO YOU 
LIKE THE BEST? 

Neatly a hundred years ago, there was 
boy in North Carolina named Messer. 
His father, captain Messer, having taken 
Partin a movement of the people to resist | 
the payment of certain unjust taxes, was 
sized by the Governor of the State and 
sentenced to be hung. 

Mrs. Messer, on hearing of her hus- 
band’s sentence, took her son and hurried 
othe Governor’s presence. Falling on 
Khtes, she besought the stern man to 












became sick and blind. 
poor, triendless, blind, and sick, he be-| 
| came the inmate of an almshouse. 


}not even visit the father whose hoary 
e wondered they should be so in-| head he had brought down to the mouth | 


from that prodigal boy ? 
love he bore to his parents? 
willing to die in place of his father, be-| Last year a beautiful pair of gold robins 
cause his heart beat with love toward | 
him and toward his mother. 
filial love, he would not have thought o 
his heroic offer to die. 
might have been as careless of their lives | their nest was finished, some cruel boys 
frequently been heard earnestly advising,|and happiness as was the other boy.| knocked it down with stones, and thus 
wen her mother, in some very difficult) While if the prodigal boy had loved his | 9,9, 
| father and mother, he would never have| 
|been guilty of such cruel conduct as I| 
few more beautiful—this pertness often | have described. 


* What flower so well a corpse adorns ?? 
‘Mamma, the innocent replied, 
‘ They crowned my Savior’s head with thorns.’ ”’ 





At last being 





One day his prodigal son passed the CHILDREN’S COLUMN. 





For the Youth’s Companion. 
LITTLE LUCY. 

Lucy is the name of a little five-year- 

jold girl that I became much interested in 


| last summer while on a visit to a little 


| 
| 


| 


But no—the cruel son would 


Are you not filled with disgust at the 


| the windows. In front of the house are a 


t many noble trees, which are famous 


Tam glad itis so. Such feel-|the little songsters are great favorites of 


1 hope it nev- | pick up the crumbs she throws to them 
But what made young Messer differ from the door, and many, and many a 
Was it not the! sweet song do the grateful little warblers 
He was| pour forth in gratitude for her kindness. 
| built their nest on one of the trees, and it 
ee was so nice a pl h 

| place that they came back 
Without love, he/to the same spot this year. But when 


e the poor birds away. It was a 
great grief to Lucy to see the nest, that 
| was so cunningly constructed, destroyed 
Filial love, then, is the cause of right | by these thoughtless boys, and it was a 


and beautiful actions in children toward |long time before she could think of it with- 
their parents. For that reason, the| out crying. 

blessed Bible, which is filled with pre- | Nua tale of Bows & . a 
cious truths, says to every child: “*Hear| ‘°"S °® ee eee © ee 
the instruction of thy father, and forsake | rchard, where, in the season of them, 
not the law of thy mother; for they shall|there are plenty of apples, and peaches, 
be an ornament of grace unto thy head, jand grapes, and where the little girls who 


and chains about thy neck.” Children, | come to visit her have nice times playing 
if you want to be beloved on earth and| 


honored in heaven, love your parents ! eee ee ee gee 


sights and sights of roses, and lilacs, and 
garden lilies, and dahlias, and many other 
beautiful flowers. 
Besides having such a beautiful home, 
and the love and affection of kind parents, 
| Luey has many other friends in the vil- 
\lage. There is aunt Nelly’s, where there 
are two cousins about her own age—and 
aunt Lucy’s, where there is the cunning- 
est baby you ever saw, that can just tod- 
dle about the room, and would make you 
|laugh all day with his knowing ways.— 
But best of all, there is grandfather’s 
house, where there is a cat and spotted 
| kitten, and a bossy calf, and sights of 
| ebitehionts, and ever so many things be- 
sides. Now wouldn’t you suppose that a 
little girl who had so much to make her 
happy would be very good? I should, 
and I am glad to tell you that Lucy isa 
very good girl indeed, and possesses some 
traits that I wish all little girls would 
imitate. She is a great lover of birds and 





CHILDHOOD. 


here was a time, when I was very small, 

When my whole frame was but an ell in height ; 
Sweetly, ae I recall it, tears do fall, 

And therefore I recall it with delight. 


1Sported in my tender mother’s arms, 

And rode a horseback on my father’s knee ; 
Alike were sorrows, passions, and alarms, 

And gold, and Greek, and love unknown to me. 


Then seemed to me this world far less in size ; 
Likewise it seemed to me less wicked far ; 
Like points in heaven, | saw the stars arise, 
And longed for wings that I might catch a star. 


I saw the moon behind an Island fade, 
And thought, ‘ O, were I on that islan” there, 

I could find out of what the moon was made ; 
Find out how large it is, how round, how fair?’ 


Wondering, I saw God’s sun thro’ western skies, 
Sink in the ocean’s golden lap at night, 

And yet upon the morrow early rise, 
And paint the eastern heaven with crimson light ; 


And thought of God, the gracious heavenly Father, 
‘Who made me and the lovely sun on high, 
And all those pearls of heaven thick strung toget er. 
ropped clustering from His hand, o’er ail the sky. 


With childish reverence my young lips did say, 
The prayer my pious mother taught to me: 
*O, gentle God! 0, let me strive alway 
Still to be wise and good and follow Thee !” 


So prayed I for my father and my mother, 
And for my sister and for all the town; 
The king I knew vot, and the beggar brother, 
ho bent with age, went sighing up and down. 


They perished, the blithe days of boyhood perished, 
And all the gladness all the peace | knew! 
ow I have but their memory, fo: dly cherished— 
God ! may I never, never Jose that too. 


| 













her hus/ and’s life. But her words, 


ti ars, her agonizing entreaties were 
k she” min, The Heart of the Governor was 
ge «PL Her husband was led out to be 
ally put to'death. 
pered The lady fainted at the spectacle of her 
about’ fy Mband under the gallows. But her son 
n ae hot give way to fear. Running up to 
nea’ Governor, he said :— 
e has ‘ Sir, hang me, and let my father live!’ 


neral ‘Nobody!’ replied the noble boy 
od to . 
char “Aid why do you asked to be hung in- 
Mead of your father?’ 
We use, sir, if you hang my father, 
: iad = will die, and the children will 
Per- : 
mod=' This beautiful reply touched even the 
: t of Tryon, and he replied : 
be + PH father shall not be hung to- 
: , 
a What do you think of this picture of 
of BWung Messer’s conduct, my dear boy? 
Don’t i ? 
ill re I You think he acted a noble part? 
.n e+" know that you admire him. Love like 








told you to say that?’ asked 
{ytant with astonishmentin his glance. 







hina 
that 





80 beautiful, so noble, so heroic 






Jou cannot very well. help being 


flowers, and one of her most pleasant 
amusements is to gather the buds and 
TOO LATE. | blossoms of summer, to scatter on the 

Lord Chancellor Northington suffered | Taves of those who have died since her 
much from the gout, and once, after some| remembrance, and many a grave that 
painful waddling between the woolsack | seemed to have been forgotten by every 
and the bar in the House of Lords, he/ one else, has been strown with flowers by 


was heard to mutter : ; oad 
‘If I had known that these legs were | the little hands of this calla. ' 
one day to carry a chancellor, I’d have In church Lucy is the stillest of girls ; 


taken better care of them when I was aj her eyes are fixed on the minister, and she 
lad.’ seems scarcely to breathe for fear she shall 

The chancellor probably gave way to|< disturb the meeting,’ as she expressesit. 
foolish and wicked indulgences in his|She always remembers the text, and very 
youth, and suffered some of the conse-| often a good portion of the sermon. 
quences in his old age. At the judgment! But that which makes her most belov- 
day, there will be many persons who will| ed is her desire to see others happy. 
say, ‘ O, if I had realized what it is to be} one of her little playmates does wrong, 
a joint heir with Christ to ‘glory and|she had rather be punished herself than 
honor and immortality,” I should have| see her little companion suffer, and she 
taken better care of my soul, when I had} will beg and entreat that the offence may 
life and health, and opportunity. be forgiven this time. She is always 








CROWNED WITH THORNS. 
Little Mary was sick, and felt that she 
must die; but she was the child of many 











If 


ready to give up the best playthings, and 
the largest share of sweetmeats, to her 
playmates, so that you will believe the 
little girls in the neighborhood love to 


too, is a very thoughtful. girl, and when MANUFACTURERS OF 
her mother is sick, which often happens,, MELODEONS, ORGAN MELODEONS 
she will move about softly, and ask if — aND— 
there isn’t something she can do for her PEDAL BASS MELODEONS. 
The first premium over all competitors, at the Fair 
dear mother. | of the Mass. cha itab Merhanie A rociation, at the Na- 
sat tional Fair, Washington, D. C., also at the Ohio State 
And when she visits grandmother she Fair, held at Columbus, Ohio, was awarded to the Mana- 
; - facturers. 
makes it a point to help her all she can, iy insane of a new method of Voicing known only to 
i H } th ives, they hi eceeded in removi the harsh 
especially on baking days. Such a little | Gea Waisios sound whith formerly characterized “the in- 
i i i | strument, and rendering the tones full, clear, and organ- 
girl will always be loved, and Lucy isa like. The eaten: pe and reliable, cashing ane 
universal favorite with all who know her, ) pextormer to execute the most rapid music without blurr- 
ing the tones. The swell is arranged to give great ex- 
and a source of great comfort to her pa- | pression. 
rents. If she lives, I have no doubt she| THE PEDAL BASS MELODEONS 
. | Are designed particularly for Churches, Lodges, Halls, 
will become a good and lovely woman, @/ &c. It is arranged with two manuels or banks of Keys, 
blessing to all around her j the lower set running an octave higher than the other, 
My young readers, I hope you will all | 
strive to be little Lucys—to be kind to} 
dumb animals,—to love ail the beautiful | 
things God has made, and to honor and 
obey your parents; then you will be hap-| 
py yourselves, and secure the affection of| 
all who know you. Frank. | 
West Tisbury, Mass. 





This is the bounty of the great Master 
we serve ; for what are we, and all wecan 
do, that there should be a name of a re-| 
ward to it? Yet He keeps all in reckon- | 
ing ; not a poor lame prayer, not a tear, | 
nor a sigh, poured forth before Him shall | 
be lost.— Leighton. 


— + 





| 
‘ People,’ says a modern philosopher, | 
‘ go according to their brains ; if these lie | 
in their head they study ; ifin their belly, 
they eat and drink ; if in their heels, they 
dance.’ 





PERRY DAVIS'S 
VEGETABLE PAIN KILLER. 

T. ALLEN writing from Tavoy, Burmah, says: 
Within the past four years I have used and dispos- 
ed of above five hundred bottles, but am now out. Please | 
send me a fresh supply (through the Mission Rooms) as | 
soon as you can, say two hundred bottles. I dare not be 
without it myseif, and there are endless calls for it, both 
by Karens and Burmans. I always take it with me into 
the jungles, and have frequent occasions to use it both on 
myself and others. One mght, while sleeping in an open 
Zayat, | was awoke by a most excruciating pain in my 
foot. Onexumination I foun had been bitten bya 
Centipede. imme sy « applied the Pain Killer; and 
found instant relief. In less than an hour I was again 
asleep. 

Rev. H. L. Van Meter, of Bassein, India, write 
Here let me assure you that we prize your Pain Killer 
very highly. For the first two or three years of our resi- 
dence in India, we were ignorant of its valuable proper- 
ties, and did not use it, but now would hardly feel safe 
to be without it tor a single day. Only a few nights 
since Mrs. Van Meter was stung by a scorpion, and in- 
tense pain was instantaneous throughout the ar.o, and 
soon a numbness of the fingers followed. By the continu- 
ed application of the Pain Killer for an hour or more and 
at intervals during the mght, the alarming symptoms 
weie subdued, avd in the morning only a slight soreness 
was felt in the finger. 

I gave itina severe case of Fever and Ague, according 
to directions, and it acted like a charm, breaking it up 
atonce. The Karens have great confidence in it. 

Mr. W. L. Carpenter writes from Calcutta, “ Perry 
Davis’s Vegetable Pain Killer is a very valuable medi 
cine, and most people here that have used it entertain a 
high opinion of its wo th.” 

Bomsay, December 4th 1857. 
Messrs. P. Davis & Son—Gents:—We have sold the 
shipment of Pain Killer per ship Martha, and bh: pe to 
close that per Squantum in a few «lays. Herewith find 
a draft for £50 on the Mercantile Bank of India London 
and China, to your order. ope to remit you soon for 
sale ex-Squantum and Art Union. Yours truly, 
DossaLHoy, MERWANJER, & Co. 
MELBURNE AURTRALIA, May 14, 1858. 
Messrs. P. Davis & Son—Gents : 
*ee* The“ S, H. Talbot,” with 54 boxes, and the 
* State of Maine,”’ with 48 boxes of Nes valuable Pain 
Killer, have arrived, and the Pain Killer is sold at 10s 
per dozen. Neither of the lots are landed yet, bu" we 
hope they will be in time fur us to forward your account 
sales and remittance by this mail. ‘These two shipments 
are divided among four different buyers, two of whom 
would each have taken the whole 102 boxes if we would 
allow it. This is the best comment we can make on your 
Pain Killer. Send us frequent shipments. **** 
Newe_i, Hoorge & Stevens, 
35 


| 


| 


| 











HILLSIDE FARM; 
oR, 
Home Influences Illustrated. 


knee of his mother. 
which stirs the public corscience in the direction o: 
influence, is a positive acquisiti li 
The volume just issued 


Is A LIFE SKETCH, 





age. 


In the history of two families is seen the power of religio 
in one, and its absence inthe other. The contrast tell 
its own sto’ 

ITISA 
FAMILY, inthe widest sense of the term, and as such 
should have a circulation at broad as the Jand. 
but 38 cents, and can be read through inanevening. I 
is also beautifully illustrated, making it doubly accepta 
ble to youthful readers. 

HENRY HOYT, 


38—3wW 


THE BUNYAN TABLEAUX. 


Also on WEDNESDAY and SATURDAY AFTER 
NOONS, at 3 o’clock. 


acknowledged by the leading journals, b: 


exhibited in this country. 
Admission 25 cents- Children half-price. 
Doors openat 7 1-2 ; Mirror will move at 8 0’clock, pre. 
iy ROBERT J. GREENWOOD, 
tf 


\1 


“ CurisTi1AN NuRTURE” must have its beginnings and| “ 
early growth at the fireside. Asis the child, so will be | lilies.”°—-ong of solomon. 
the man, hys matured life taking bias and shape at the 
Every book or treatise therefore 


and drawn from Home Scenes in happy New England.— in 
: peep! the drop of comfort which the case admits.”— 


"book FOR THE FAMILY, THE WHOLE 


It costs 


9 Cornhill, Boston. 


PEN EVERY NIGHT AT THE MBELODEON. 


This sublime and unique work of Art was painted by 
the eminent American Artists, Huntington, May, Kyle, 
Crosby, Church, Dallas, Dar'y, and Paul Duggan: and is 
Artists and 
eminent judges, tobe superior to any similar work ever 


and may be used separately, and thus get in one case two 
distinct instruments: or, by use cf the coupler, the two 
banks of keys may be played at the same time by use of 
the ‘ront set only. This connecte. withthe Pedal Bass, 
will produce the effect of a large organ, and is spfficiently 
heavy to fill a house that seats from 1000 to 1500 persons. 


THE ORGAN MELODEON 


8 Cesigned for parlor and private use. The construction 
is similar to the Church instrument, being arranged with 
two banks of Keys, and when used together, by means of 
the coupler, is capable of as great volume of power as the 
Shurch Instrument, when used witho..t the Pedals 

Also, every variety of MELODEONS for Parlor use. 

Purchasers may rely upon Instruments from our Manu- 
factory beine made in the most complete and thorough 
manner. aving removed to the spacious building, 5il 
WASHINGTON STREET, we have every facility for 
manufacturing purposes, and employ none bnt the most 
experienced and skillful workmen. 

n short, we promise our customers an Instrument 
equal if not superior to any Manufacturer, and guaran 
tee ENTIRE AND PERFECT SATISFACTION, 

Musie Teachers, Leaders of Choirs. and others interest 
ed in musical matters, are re-pectfully invited to visit our 
Rooms at any time, and examine or test the Instruments 
on exhibition for sale, at their pleasure. 

As a still further guaranter to the public as to the ex- 
cellence of the MELODEONS from our manufactory, we 
beg leave to refer, by permission, to the following Piano- 
forte Manufacturers in Boston, who have examined our 
Instruments, and will give their opinion when called upon: 
CHICKERING & SONS A. W. LADD & CO. 
HALLETT & CUMSTON. GEORGE HEWS. 

T. GILBERT & CO. WOUDWARD & BROWN. 
WILLIAM P. EMERSON, NEWELL & CO. 


- 





MELODEONS RENTED. 


Persons who wish to hire Melodeons with a view of 
purchasing at the end of the year, can have the rent 
credited as part payment of the purchase money. This 
matter is worthy of special note, as it enables those who 
desire a fair test of the instrument before purchasing to 
obtain it at the expense of the manufacturers, to the ex- 
tent of at Jeast a year’s rent. 

Orders from any part of the country or world, sent di- 
rect to the manufactory in Boston, with cash or satisfae- 
tory reterence, will be promptly attended to, and as 
faithfully executed as if the parties were present, or em- 
ployed an agent to select, and on as reasonable terms. 

PRICE LIsT. 

Scroll legs, 4 1-2 octave 
Scroll legs, 5 octave 
Piano style, 5 octave.......-..+ eee 
Piano style, extra tinish, 5 octave.. 
Piano style, carved leg.......... 

Piano style, two sets of Reeds 
Piano style, 6 octave 
Organ Melodeon..........-- 
Organ Melodeon, extra finish 
Pedal Bass Melodeon -275 

Letters, certificates and notices from the Press, from 
all parts of the world, may also be seen at our salesroom. 

Descriptive circulars sent free to any address. 


S. D. & H. W. SMITH, 
511 WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON. 
| Near Boylston Market. 18—ly 


| 
| 












GOULD AND LINCOLN, 
59 WASHINGTON STREE™, BOSTON, 
Have just published 
OUR LITI'LE ONES IN HEAVEN. 


Edited by the Author of the Aimwell Stories, &. 18mo 
Cloth, 50 cents. 

This little volume contains a choice collection of pieces 
in verse and prose, On the death and future happiness of 
rane children. Among the authors of the pieces are 

Longfellow, Wordsworth, Ben Johnson, James Russell 
Lowell, Mrs. Sigourney, Tennysen, Bryant, Saxe, T. 
Bayly, Whittier, Nehemiah Adams, Sir William Temp! 
Jeremy Taylor, Sprague, Gerald Maseey, M 
| Mrs Southey, H. F. Gould, Dr. Watts, Dr. J. M. Mason, 
) Willis, Pierpont, French, Stoddard, Mrs. Stowe, Robert 
| Burns, &¢ Anintroducwry aricle from the pen of Dr. 
| Cumming of London, presents a general view of tte argu- 
| ments on which the Protestant Church rests the doctrine 
of infant salvation. 


SECOND EDITION OF 
GATHERED LILIES; 
oR, 

Little Children in Heaven, 
BY A. C. THOMPSON, 


Author of the ** The Better Land.”? 18mo., flexible cloth, 
30c ; flexible cloth, gilt, 3lc ; buards, full gilt, 42c. 


R. 
le, 
ir, 





** My beloved has gone down into his garden to gather 


Contents :—l—The Garden, whoee is it? 2—What 


| the Beloved is doing. 3—What does the Beloved gather? 


f home | 4—The period of gathering. 5—Who gathers them. 
of the | How does he gather them? 


- 


7—Wuither are they taken? 
8—Why does he gather them? 9—A future gathering. 





‘ A pretty little book on a beautiful subject, charming- 
gly treated.”’—Philadelphia Presbyterian. 
** Those who read it will find in the few tiny passages 


ristian Kegister. 

“Though written in prose, it contains the spirit of 
true poetry.’’-— Phila. Christian Observer. 

‘+ His words bear the deep imprints of personal experi- 
ence, and will find an immediate response from others.’’ 
—Watchman and Reflector 

“A delicate aad touching little book.””—Christian 
Chron. 

**Redolent of the fragrance and purity of the sweet 

ower chosen for its title.””—Salem Gazette. 

*¢ In almost every household such a little volume as this 
will meet with a teuder welcome.’’—N. Y. Evangelist. 


t 





- B. G. MORRIS, 
GENERAL BOOK-BINDER AND 
Account Book Manufacturer. 

Rooms Nos. 15 and 16 M. M. Ballou’s Publishing House, 
Winter Street, Boston. 

U hagr-gril and Ornamental Bindings of every deecription- 

in Ancient and Modern Designs, executed with neat- 
ness and despatch. 
neatly repaired and bound to order. 





Manager and Proprietor. 
A NEW SO0OK EVERY WEEK. 
8. UNION, will issue a new voluma 
Every Saturday. 
The first in the Series entitled 
COOPER GENT, 
THIS DAY received. 


HENRY HOYT, 
2—3w No. 9 Cornhi 


ill. 


URING the next three months, the AMERICAN 8. 


Music, Periodicals, and old book® 
and Marbling for the Trade. 


Book Edge Gilding 
Particular attention given 
to gilding Letter and Note Paper, &c. Estimates ten- 
dered to Authors and Publishers. Foreign Books Let- 
tered end Accented in the Neatest style. 
Gentlemen’s Libraries Repaired and Cleaned 
on the most Reasonable Terms. tly 


NEW JUVENILE BOOKSTORE. 


M. P. TEWKSBURY, 362 Washington Street, Boston 
thankful for the patronage of the last TWELVE 
YEARS, would invite attention to a muchenlarged and im- 
proved store at his OLD STAND, where he offers every 
thing in the line of 





MODEL SINGING BOOK. 


For sale by 
J. K. MILLER, 
229 WASHINGTON 8TREET. 

















prayers, and, trusting in Jesus, was wil- 











ASON’S Congregational music book,—the New Car- 
MINA SaORA,—now universally admired and used— 


BOOKS AND STATIONERY, 
At Wholesale or Retail, on the most Reasonable Terms. 


Particular and constant pains taken in the supply of 
School Books and School Stationery 
WIth 
JUVENILE AND TOY BOOKS, GAMES, &e. 
“ greater variety than an be found anywhere else. 
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THE YOUTH’S COMPANION. 








YOUTH’S COMPANION. VARIETY. 








ANECDOTE OF GIRARD. 
Stephen Girard, the merchant and banker, 
who flourished in Philadelphia not many years 
ago, was one of the best friends of the working 
classes that ever lived. He admired industry 


: as much as he despised sloth, and there was 
prayer meeting, at Newton Corner, one of a never known an = where he did not fur- 


series which have for several weeks been held! nish employment or money to the industrious 
in an engine house, by a number of firemen/ man in distress. — } 
and others. On my way to the meeting my Early one morning, while Mr. G. was walk- 


: ; ing around the square where the merchants’ 
Cages Sens oe CORSET REND :. WER bolas now stand, John Smith, who had work- 
useful, self-denying men these firemen are—a | oq on his buildings in the humble capacity of a 


friend when we are in need, is a friend indeed. | Jaborer, and who Mr. G. had noted for his un- 
If our house takes fire at night—lives and pro- | usual activity, applied to him for assistance, 
perty exposed to i diate destruction—we — nw like the following dialogue 
have only to give the alarm by voles or by TC You want to work?’ 
bell, and these disinterested men jump from) «Yes, gir; it’s a long time since I’ve had 
their warm beds, rush into the cold or storm— | anything to do.’ 

pull their engine to the scene of destruction—| ‘Very well; [ shell, give you some. 
rush into the burning house, or climb up a lad- | 8°€ dem stone yondar : 

der outside, and snatch the children from the 


BOSTON, OCTOBER 14, 1858. 





A FRIEND IN NEED. 
A few days ago, I was invited to attend a 








You 


* Yes, sir.’ 


‘Very well; you shall fetch and put him in 
? 


flames, while others pour water on the burning | this place. You see ? 

mass. That is a time of need—these are| ‘ Yes, sir.’ 

friends indeed ‘ And when you are done, come to me at my 
; bank.’ 





1 arrived at the engine house before the time| mith diligently performed his task, which 
to begin the meeting, and had an opportunity | he accomplished about one o’clock, when he 
to look around the room. It was very hand-| repaired to Mr. G. and informed him that it 


somely furnished, having a woollen carpet, a| ¥®# finished, at the same time asking if he 

mahogany table, with a large Bible upon it, a) «Ah ha! oui. You want more work? Very 

handsome sofa, and cushioned seats. It was| well; you shall go place dem stone where _ 
im 

with an eagle and the American flag, together | wi as 

with four elegant colored, framed engravings, mesos 

representing, first, the light of a fire at a great| got through with about sunset, he waited on 

distance, reflecting on a church steeple, and | Mr. G. for his pay. 


| could not give him some more work. 
well lighted, and the walls were decorated ‘got him. Understandez? You take 

| Away went Smith to his work, which having 
the men pulling the engine from their house—| ‘Ah, ha! you all finish 


A : * Yes, sir.’ 
second, the engines pouring water on the fire,| Very well, care, How much money shall 1 
and a fireman at the top of a ladder, holding a ive you ? 


child in his arms, which he had snatched from |~ + Que dollar, sir.’ 
the flames, and a woman stretching out her| ‘Dat is honest. You take no advantage.— 
arms to receive the rescued babe—third, the Dare is your dollar, ‘i 
fire extinguished, and the adjoining buildings | ye py yes he al up to-mor- 
saved—fourth, the fatigued firemen slowly re-| row ; you shall have some work.’ 
turning their engine to its house, but ready to 
start again at the next alarm. 

The meeting was a solemn and interesting 


Next morning, on calling, Smith was nota 
| little astonished when told that he must ‘ take 
| dem stone back again,’ nor was his astonish- 
. ; ‘ ment diminished when the order was repeated 
one, and reminded me of another friend—the | for the fourth and last time. However he was 
Friend of sinners—the Friend that sticketh one of those happy kind of persons who minded 
closer than a brother—He who left Heaven, | his own business, and he went on with his job 
and came to a world of enemies, to save them | With all the indifference imaginable. 
fi : ; ss dined aeMichad: wank When he called on Mr. Girard in the even- 
rom destruction—who endured suffering, want | 114 informed him that the stones * were as they 
and death, and then ascended again to Heaven | were,’ he was saluted thus in the most cordial 
to plead for their salvation—who even now in-|manner— __ h 
vites all to come unto him and be saved from| ‘Ah, Monsieur Smith, you shall be my man ; 

ES SUSE AAR fT mind your own business; you do what is 
= a oe oe told you ; you ask no question ; you no inter- 
nity of blessedness. 


fere. You got one vife ? 
Every encouragement should be given to| ‘ Yes, sir.’ 
firemen who are holding such meetings as this; |‘ Ah, dat is bad. One vife is bad. 
which I attended, to continue them in their | little chicks ” 
engine houses, which are generally very con- | 


Any de 


| * Yes, sir; five living.’ 
‘ Five ? dat is good; [ like five; I like you, 
venient for such a purpose. They deserve the} Monsieur Smith, you like to work; you mind 
sympathy and aid of the Christian public. If| your business. Now I do something for your 
ladies should also attend, it would have a hap- five little chicks. ‘There, take these five pieces 

, oe | of paper for your five little chicks ; you shall 
py influence upon them. work for them ; you shall mind your business, 
jand your little chicks shall never want five 
|more. Good bye.’ 

The feelings of the grateful man being too 
much overcome to allow him to reply, he de- 
}parted in silence, and by minding his own 
By Mrs. Madeline Leslie. | business, he is now one of the wealthiest of the 
yrs. madeline 4esile- | name in Philadelphia.—Merchant’s Mag. 


NEW PUBLICATIONS. 


Tae Mornercess Cuitpren. By Mrs. Made- 
line Leslie. Boston: Shepard, Clark & 
Brown. 

Puay anv Srupy. 
Boston: Shepard, Clark & Brown. 


; These are the first two volumes of a new se- | I8 NOT OUR FATHER NEAR? 
ries of books for children and youth. They 


are well-written, interesting and instructive, of — ponad neers. Sng pA peng Abe of Nee 
high mora] aim, and cannot fail of becoming several of our party who had wandered a little 
popular to youtbfal readers, especially as they | — Son in o—_ ¢ shells, A — = 
: | my friend, some three or four years old, ha 

ere handsomely illustrated. | treated after the others, and 7 na sight of 
| her for a moment in talking together. A sa- 
| lute was fired from a passing vessel, and the 
NOT FORGOTTEN. | horses — a little, — - —— = the 

During the past winter, as a Sabbath-school | prvvonvhd ‘ ty Bly ah rey Vex. look, 
teacher was passing through an adjoining | ing around for her, ‘I guess she is safe. Is not 
country, he had occasion to stop over the night | her father near her” ‘The moment 1 had ut- 
at acountry tavern. There were several men | tered the words they came back tomy mind 
in the public room, and he observed that two or | "Wy nnrtner menning: 1 ought tiden in 
three of them were much addicted to profane those words! To that little child they embody 
swearing. What particularly drew his atten- safety, protection, happiness. Her father is 
tion was the conduct of a boy, apparently from | near. Not, it may be, close enough for her to 
ten to twelve years of age, who twice during me ~ hand, an Ooing b her rig oe by 
the evening rebuked the men for taking God’s wep tenedenagtittttayere Sub gs coi an fon 
name in vain. 


for dangers, ready instantly to stretch forth his 
After the men had left the room, the teacher 





For the Companion. 


arm and guide her if perils come, never forget- 
ting her for an instant. Blessed guardian for 





inquired of the boy his reason for correcting pa Por g: ge = . do 
the improper language of persons older in years | these same words come hoine to the child of 
than himself. iis manly reply was, God! Is not his Father near him? Then he 


‘When I attended the Sabbath-school, my 
teacher taught me it was wrong to swear ; and 
I remember it yet.’ 

After further inquiries the teacher learned 
that this faithful boy had not only been a mem- 
ber of his own school, but of his own class.— 
No one can doubt that the teacher parted with 
his young friend encouraged to believe that his 
labors had not been in vain. W. B.C. 


is safe. No matter who else may be near—no 
matter in what rough or dangerous way he may 
be travelling—no matter how feeble and totter- 
ing his steps may be—no matter how ignorant 
he may be of the road or its termination—his 
Father is near, is watching, guarding, and 

iding him, and nothing more is needed for 

is safety. 

Fellow-Christian! is your path just now 
dark and your heart weary? Are you fearful 
of a some new difficulty at the next 
turn, or of being appalled by some seemingly 
unavoidable danger staring you in the face, or 
of being overtaken by some overwhelming sor- 
row ere you are aware of its approach? Yet 
fear not. Your Father is near you, though you 
may hardly be conscious of his presence. If 


(G> Nathl. Willis, Esq., established the 
Boston Recorder January 3, 1816, yet we per- 
ceive that Mr. Sydney Morse was lately toast- 
ed in Paris as its founder, and it does not ap- 


that he denied the “ soft impeachment.”— 


sade ; 4 difficulties, perils, or afflictions come upon you 
Bot thie will evr ed of his bonne as Ligh | His mighty arm will be instantly stretched for 
mentees in printing what are called |Y°"" guidance, deliverance, or support. No- 


thing can overwhelm you while such a friénd is 
at hand. 
Little Edith played in perfect security.— 


“religious newspapers,” and merits all the 
praise due to so laudable an enterprise.— Bos- 
on Morning Post. 








What cared she for guns, horses, or dangers of 


any kind, while ber father, in her eyes almost 
omnipotent, was keeping love watch over her. 
And shall our faith in God, whose love for us 
extends even to the cross, whose watch over us 
is ceaseless, whose power is almighty, be less 
than that of this child for a frail, weak, earthly 
father ? 

Edith’s father may die, and her little feet 
wander, unguided by loving care and manly 
strength. But our Father—He is ‘ours for 
ever and ever'—‘ He will be our guide even 
unto death.’ ‘He will never leave’ us, ‘nor 
forsake us,’ but will ever watch and lead us, 
until we reach the heavenly home where He is | 
in his glory, and where our feet will tread the 
green pastures of his love.—.4merican Presby- ' 
terian. 














MY MOTHER. 


Thou art growing old, my mother, 
And thy brow is marked with care, 
All furrowed is thy aged cheek, 
Once beautiful and fair. 
Thy soft brown locks are sadly changed, 
Chill frosts have settled there, 
And touched with many a teasing kiss, 
The gentle flowing hair. 


Thou art growing old, my mother, 
As I catch the half-drawn sigh, 

Well 1 know that years of sorrow 
Have bedimmed thy melting eye ; 

But with gentle light it beameth, 
Beameth on me even yet, 

With a love that never changeth 
Till the sun of life is set. 


Thou art growing old, my mother, 
Many of our household band, 

Have before thee journeyed onward, 
To a far off “ better land.” 

But thy voice in tender accents 
Still is falling on my ear, 

Sweetly brightening my pathway, 
Which without thee, were so drear. 





Thou art growing old, my mother, 
And around thy youngest born 
Shadows gather—darkly gather— 

Even in life’s early morn. 

But the blessed Savior spareth 
Thee, to still protect thy child, 
While the storms of sorrow hover, 
Hover o’er me dark and wild. 


Thou art growing old, my mother, 
Soon I feel that thou wilt rest 

In the “ land of the hereafter,” 
In the regions of the blest. 

Who will love me then, my mother, 
When the last life-cord is riven, 

Let us pray that both together, 
God will take us both to heaven. 





| 


AN INCIDENT. } 
A touching case was presented lately to the | 
consideration and charity of one of the Good | 
Samaritans who now take care of the sick, re-| 
lieve the destitute and feed the starving. A} 
boy was discovered in the morning lying in the | 
grass of Claiborne street, evidently bright and 

intelligent, but sick. A man who has the feel- 

ings of kindness strongly developed, went to 

him, shook him by the shoulder and asked | 
him what he was doing there. * Waiting for'| 
God to come for me,’ said he. | 

‘What do you mean?’ said the gentleman, 
touched by the pathetic tone of the answer and | 
the condition of the boy, in whose eye and 
flushed face he saw the evidences of the fever. | 

* God sent for father and mother and little 
brother,’ said he, ‘and took them to his home 
up in the sky, and mother told me when she | 
was sick that God would take care of me. I) 
have no home, nobody to give me anything, | 
and so I came out here and have been looking | 
so long up in the sky for God to come and | 
take care of me, as Mother said he would. He} 
will come won’t he? Mother never told me a} 
lie.’ 

‘ Yes, my lad,’ said the man, overcome with | 
emotion, ‘ he has sent me to take care of you.’ 

You should have seen his eyes flash and the | 
smile of triumph break over his face as he said, 

* Mother never told me a lie, sir, but you’ve 
been so long on the way.’ 

What a lesson of trust, and how this inci- 
dent shows the effect of never deceiving chil- 
dren with idle tales. As the poor callie ex- 
pected when she told her son ‘God would take 


That hollow tube for the passage of 


swallows. 


arg | them, broke from the ranks, and led the 
way down the chimney of the widow Sayre.— 
e, it 
may be well imagined, was taken by surprise 
at this capture by the flying legions, in fact it 
was full as it could hold of astonishment and 
Rather more so in fact, for they 
drove down into the parlor below, routed the 
inhabitants, and took possession. ‘The neigh- 
bors ran to the rescue of their friends, from this 
invasion. Succeeding in driving out the enemy 
through open doors and windows from the plain 
below, they turned their attention next to the 
dislodgment of the foe that had entrenched 
themselves in the citadel above. This was at 
last effected by closing the top of the chimney, 
and making up a smoky fire on the hearth.— 
What thunderings uttered their voices then, it 
is impossible to describe; confusion was con- 
founded. At length down fell nearly a bushel 
basket of dead birds, which Mr. David Miller 
showed us, containing six hundred, according 
to his estimate, and he supposed that four times 
that number had escaped. 


BUYING WOODCOCK. 


I was recovering from sickness lately, and 
needed something to temp my appetite. 1 
thought woodcock, well cooked and served, 
would move my dormant palate. My Irish ser- 
vant was told to go down and purchase a pair. 
Mrs. B—— said to him: ‘] suppose you know 
bead they are—those birds with very long 

ills. 

* Yes, mem, I do.’ 

Then turning to the cook, she gave direc- 
tions for their preparations for the table. After 
the lapse of an hour, the man returned with 
the change. 

‘ Well, Jim, 

‘I did, mem. 

‘ But*how is this? how much change have 
you brought? What did they cost ?* 

‘ Sixteen cents, mem.’ 

‘What! sixteen cents for the pair? Why,| 
that is extremely cheap!’ 

He stood in a hesitating way for a moment, | 
and then asked Mrs. B—— if she would not) 
step down and see them. She walked down | 
tu the kitchen, and Jim stepped up to the table, | 
took up a small package which he unfolded, | 
and handed out a couple of the longest kind of 
wooden faucets ! 

‘Why, bless you, man, these are not wood- | 
cocks! Didn’t you hear me give directions 
about cooking them ?” 

‘I did, mem.’ | 

‘But don’t you see I could not cook one of| 
these? I might keep them in the pot a whole 
hour, and they would not be cooked.’ 

‘I see, mem, I made a mistake. Shall I! 
take ’em back, mem?’—Correspondence of| 
Knickerbocker. 


did you get the woodcocks ? 





A BAD MARE. 


It is a bad sign for a boy to be seen throw- 
ing stones at every dog or pig, or bird he sees 





in the street. It shows that such a boy has an| 


unfeeling heart. He don’t care how much suf- 
fering he may cause a poor innocent bird or | 
animal. What if he breaks a leg or wing—he 
only laughs at the agony which he has caused. 
Boys, never cultivate such a cruel disposition. | 
Never cause anything that has feelings, pain, | 
if you can possibly help it. 1am afraid that if 
you begin with tormenting the poor innocent 
brutes, you can, after awhile, injure playmates | 
and associates. Some have already been seen | 
to throw stones at poor boys just for the fun of | 
it, or rather to gratify the evil disposition of 
their hearts. Ah! many men have been hung | 
for murder, or they have been sent to the State | 
Prison just because they cultivated such bad | 
dispositions when they were boys like you.— | 
They commenced becoming cruel to animals | 
first, and then to other boys, and so, little by 
little, their hearts became hardened till they | 
could even killa man. Think of this the next | 
time you are tempted to pick up a stone to| 
throw at any innocent thing that has life and | 
feeling.— Children’s Friend. 








‘HARD CIDER.’ 
Two Irish women, employed at Lane’s Hotel 
in North Main street, called,.a few days since, 
at Debie’s tavern, in the lower part of the city, 


care of him, he did by touching the heart of|t see a female friend. They went into the 


this benevolent man with compassion and love | 
to the little stranger.—.Vew Orleans Delta. 


A FEARFUL PREDICAMENT. 


One day recently, while four little boys were 
diverting themselves by leaping in and out of 
an old corn-chest that stood in the stable of a 
farm in the Carse of Gowrie, the whole of them 
got into it at one time and drew down the lid, 
which, being furnished in the common way for 
a padlock, the holder caught the ctaple, and 
made them prisoners at once beyond the possi- 
bility of extricating themselves. Fortunately, 
however, the horses had to be suppered ; but 
the ploughman whose duty it was to do so had 
performed his task, and was leaving for the 
night, when he thought he heard some move- 
ment in the chest. Aware there was no corn 
in it, he was convinced he was deceived ; but 
curiosity prompting him, he lifted the lid, and 
found the now missed and anxiously sought-for 
prisoners still alive, but quite unconscious, or 





unable to make the least effort for their deliver- | h 


ance. Had a movement on the part of one of 
them not drawn the attention of the ploughman 
at the last moment, the whole four would 
doubtless have been dead before morning.— 
Perthshire Advertiser. 


FPREAK OF CHIMNEY SWALLOWS. 
The Newark Daily advertiser contains the 
following: Similar occurrences have been re- 
corded before of the chimney swallow. 
A day or two ago an i bl 





of these birds was observed at Madison, in this 
State, flying round at a moderate height, in an 
immense circle. The atmosphere was dark 
with them, and they were all chattering in their 
pecnliar way. Gradually the circle lessened 
in diameter, but became more dense till at last 
certain official characters, as we suppose, 


chamber oceupied by the girl they went to see, 
who happened to be out atthe time. While in 
the room they discovered a bottle which, as 
they supposed, contained cider, and so they 
both took a free drink, and they very soon 
/found that they had swallowed something 
stronger than cider. They immediately repair- 
}ed to the ‘Good Samaritan’s,’ where the’ 
| found that the bottle contained corrosive subli- 
|mate. Emetics were administered, and the 
| contents of their stomachs removed. One of 
the women very soon got over her sickness, 
having swallowed but a small quantity of the 
} poison—the other lay in a critical condition for 
j two or three days, when she apparently began 
to recover; but she grew worse again and 
died on Wednesday. 





GENUINE ELOQUENCE. 


There are no people in the world with whom 

q is so uni la gift as the Irish._— 
When Leigh Ritchie was travelling in Ireland, 

e passed a man who was a painful spectacle 
of pallor, squalor and raggedness. His heart 
smote him, and he turned back. 

‘If you are in want,’ said Ritchie, with some 
degree of pevishness, ‘why don’t you beg?” 

* Sure it’s beggin’ [ am, yer honor.’ 

‘You didn’t say a word,’ 

‘Ov coorse not, yer honor; but see how the 
skin is speakin’ through the holes of me trow- 
sers! and the bones eryin’ out through me 
skin! Look at me sunken cheeks, and the 
famine that’s startin’ in me eyes. Man alive! 
isn’t it beggin’ I am with a handred tongues ?” 





“Why, Tom, my dear boy, how old you 


look ! 
my eee“ fact is, I was never 
so old in all my life.’ 











THE MASSACHUSETTS 5&8. 8, 
‘AS just added to its list of more thana ti : 
ferent publications, several new and very i 
books. Among these are the following :— 

ENGLISH NELLIE ; or, Glimpses of Be 
Mrs. E. L. Northrop, author of « Helen Martine 
the Proud Girl reformed,’ ‘ Alice — 
‘Letters to ¥ Communicants, ss 0 

tifa 
gravings. sre 
This is an intensely interesting book, which 
should read. 

WALLAMANNUMPS; or, the Triumph of ¢ 
Principles. With fine original illustrations, ry 
40 cents. 

WILLIS HOWARD ; or, Two Secrets well 
bellished with three new engravings. This 
all the boys and indeed the girls too. 150 

GEMS FOR SABBATH SCHOOLS. By Rey ¢ 

Kimball, author of ‘ Happy Choice,’ ‘The 4 

Sinner,’ and several other books of the Siciety, 


































oung 
Walk.’ 340 pp., illustrated with five 
e 50 cents. 
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pters, 230 pp. 33 cents. SUMBE! 
BECOLLECTIONS OF MY NATIVE ViLLagg 
the with ill ; 108 pp. cents, —_—_— 
72 SCENES in the Norwood Family, — 
l7 chapters, with two original engray: 

25 pee 2g ” Set OLMST 
THE DAY OF ADVENTURES. By the uth : 
‘ Eldest Daughter,’ ‘ Beacons and Beckonings«g — 
er’s Sheaf,’ &c. Illustrated with three very ey 
engravi 122 pp.—10 chapters. 23 cents, 

A FEW LEISURE HOURS. All who love leisguy CARR: 
should read it. 90 pp. 25 cents. ae" 
TWILIGHT HOURS ; or, Stories from Mn It is ple 

a k. For Charlotte and Ellen. 
stories are just as good for any other chilanesh i} all up sol 
cents. who lived 
TEN MILE STONES in the Life Journey of Jessig 
er. l44pp. 25 cents. the presen 
WHERE LIES THE FAULT? or, a word toy 
Parents. 72 pp. 16cents, ; has made | 
MOSES H. SARGENT. ‘Treasurer, tor 
No. 13 Cornhill, Bosten Thecas 
15—tf many of tl 
Ce: = ip.) 
AYER’S CHERRY PECTORAL wa 
big long been manufactured by a practical dare the 
and every ounce of it under his own eye, with j we judge 
able accuracy and care. It is sealed and A 
law from counterfeits, and consequently can be relied uries whi 
as genuine, without adulteration. It supplies the 
remedy the world has ever known for the cure of aj} of though 
monary complaints ; for coughs, colds, hoarseness, ast 
croup, wh ping ou a, bronchitis, incipient those wh« 
ion, and for the relief of consumptive ti iJ 
vanced stages of the disease. As time makes tea” from now 
wider and better known, this medicine has 
come the best reliance of the afflicted, from the pearance, 
of the American peasant to the palaces of Kuropean i d the tl 
Throughout this entire country, in every state and an 
and indeed almost every hamlet it contains, Oy venient al 
eggs known as the best of all remedies for 
es of the throat and lungs. In many foreign countrigs 
is extensively used by their most intelligent physi refined. 
If there is any dependence on what men of every about the 
certify it has done for them; if we can trust our 
senses when we see the dangerous alfections of the tures of t! 
yield to it: if we can depend on the assurance of intl 
gent physicians, whose business is to know; in England 
there is any reliance upon any thing, then is it izref 
bly proven that this medicine does cure the class of fathers. 
eases it is designed for, beyond any and all other 
known to mankind. Nothing but its intrinsic and upon 
and the unmistukable benetit conferred on thousands. ° 
sufferers, could originate and maintain the reputation have give 
enjoys, While many inferior remedies have been thn e 
upon the community, have failed, and been discarded, th exercise. 
has gained friends by every trial, conferred bepefits 
the afflicted they cau never forget, and produeed 
too numerous and remarkable to be forgotten. 
Prepared by Dr. J. C. AYER, It was 
PRACTICAL AND ANALYTICAL CHEMIT Fall, anc 
Lowell, Mass, the day. 
And sold by all the Druggists everywhere. little red 
ve looking | 
door, an 
XTEVERY FAMILY2§ ty that 
SHOULD HAVE ONE OF that the 
GROVER & BAKER’S and the | 
SEWING MACHINES, § bd. 
Wag reasons why the preference is given to the GRO. At las 
ER & BAKEK machine, are the tollowing: the winc 
FIRST—It is MORE SIMPLE and EASILY KEPTD —- 
ORDER than any other machine. was sitt 
SECOND—It makes a seam which will not BIP little 
RAVEL, though every third stitch is cut. a little 
THIRD—It sews from two ordinary spools, and thu have an’ 
trouble of winding thread is avoided, while the ; 
Machine can be adapted, at pleasure, by a mere t the 
of spools, to all varieties of work. changed 
FOURTH—The same Machine runs silk, linen @ 8 
and common spool-cotton, with equal facility. money t 
FI¥FTH—The seam is as elastic as the most é Aft 
fabric, so that it is free from all liability to break er 
washing, ironing, or otherwise. his litt] 
SIXTH—The stitch made by this Machine is ‘ 
beutiful than any other made, either by band orm Mot 
chine. you whe 
Twenty Patterns to Select From oe 
PRICE FROM $75 TO $125. oa 4 
In making remittances, Drafts must be made pi eat, ; 
to the Order of THE GROVER & BAKE His 
SEWING MACHINE COMPANY. Charley 
PRINCIPAL SALES ROOMS child, a 
18 Summer Street, e e e Boston. 0 she | 
495 Broadway, ° ° New York: 
730 Chestnut Street, . Philadelphia Charley 
5l—ly enough 
‘Oh 
GRECIAN PAINTING, help ‘ 
AND ANTIQUE PAINTING ON GLASS. we 
J: E. TILTON & CO., old ne: 
161 Washington Street, Bostom enough 
(LATELY OF SALEM, MAS3B.,’) my bir 
UBLISH the following Fivt ENGRavINGs, 
send by Mail Post Paid on receipt of onc el 
rules to paint each, colors used and how to 4 Jo 
Size plate. will se’ 
Hiawatha’s Wooing, 1 ~ 
The Farm Yard Her 
9 p 
10 favorit 
x. from 
Age and weer 6 16x22 I 
is0 two beautiful Crayon Studies, Longfellow's & heavy 
} line, and Guido’s Beatrice Cenci. Excellent Ch 
price $1, eac le 
35 father 
ocean EE Ye 
FREE ENTERTAINMENT FOR THE Were | 
YOUNG. Th 
HE Subscribers cordially invite all who wish 1% ; 
jul re cordially invite all who w! 
T or play upon their fortes, to visit Tele Wi Man \ 
rooms, whenever they wish, particularly on Wednesday eyes. 
and Saturday afternoons, at 484 WasHincToN STsza v 
Boston, where mer be seen SQUARE, G. , 
LOR, GRAND, ORTHEDN, and UPRIGH ‘fascal 
PIANO-FORTE_ On EXHIBITION, OR For SALB- 
T. GILBERT 0 you t 
19—6m Ch 
but 
P 
» 
YOUTH’S COMPANION = 
A FAMILY PAPER =h 
DEVOTED TO 
Piety, Morality, Brotherly Love- Hoi Was 
taptamtem, He® versy 4 
PUBLISHED WEEKLY BY did ; 
OLMSTEAD & CO., BOSTON, M& 66 
No, 22 School Street. wl Me; 
Paice @l a yean. 81x corres ror $5, paruser oo a pa 
VANCE. You 
BOUND VOLUMES $1 and $1,95- and 
W. Hyde, & E. F. Duren, Bangor, Agent 









